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*
SCENE III.   GREENWICH PALACE.

QUEEN ELIZABETH and DAVISON.

Elizabeth. Thou hast seen Lord Howard?   I bade
him send thee,

Damson.                   Madam,

But now he came upon me hard at hand
And by your gracious message bade me in.

Elizabeth. The day is fair as April: hast thou been
Abroad this morning?   Tis no winter's sun
That makes these trees forget their nakedness
And all the glittering ground, as 'twere in hope,
Breathe laughingly.

Davison.                Indeed, the gracious air

Had drawn me forth into the park, and thence
Comes my best speed to attend upon your grace.

Elizabeth. My grace is not so gracious as the sun
That graces thus the late distempered air:
And you should oftener use to walk abroad,
Sir, than your custom is : I would not have
Good servants heedless of their natural health
To do me sickly service.   It were strange
That one twice bound as woman and as queen
To care for good men's lives and loyalties
Should prove herself toward either dangerous.

Davison.                                                   That

Can be no part of any servant's fear